IcmUbcurslcfi. 

Ber This is the liuer vcine, which makes flefh a deit'te^ 
A Greene Goofe, a Coddelle, pure pure Idolame, 

~ ^ **»<■ ar*» mnrhniit O til 


SnterBumaine. 

■Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay* 
Bero . Ail hid, all bid, an old infant play, 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles leercts heedtuily orc'cyc. 

More Sackes to the myll. O heauens 1 haue my with, 
Dumaihe tran ffortn’d ,foure Woodcocks in a dub. 
Bum. Omoftdiuine Kate* > 

Bero . G moft prophane coxcomb e. 

Bum. By heauenthe wonderofamortalleye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, eorporall, there you lye. 
Bum. Her Amber haires for foule hath amber coted, 
B er. An Amber coloured Raucn was well noted. 
Dttm. As vpright as the Cedar. 

Ber. Stoope I lay her (boulder is with-child. 

“Bum. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. I as fome dayes,but then no Sunne muft fliine. 
Bum. Othat i had my wi(h <f 
Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin . And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word 
Z> um. I would forget her, but a Feuerlhe 
Raigncs inmybloud,and willrcmerabrcd be. 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then incifion 
W ould let her out in Sawcers.fweet mifprifion. 

Bum. Once more lie read the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more lie marke how Loue can vary Wit. 

• Bumainereadcshis Sennet. 

O n a, dayplack^the day ! 

Loue , whofe Month is euery tJMay, 
Sped a bloffome faffing faire, 

P lay ingin the rear, ton ay re : 

Through the Veluct, l e ernes thewtndc-, 

•dd vnfeenepm pajfagefnde* 




leones Labour's toft. 

That the Loner ficke to death, 

Wijh himfelfe the heauens breath. 

&Ayre( quoth he ) thj cheekes may alowe^ 
tAyre, re o aid I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand is frame , 

Here to plucke thee from thy throne • 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete, 

Louth fo aft to pluckg a five etc. 

Doe not call itfinne in me , 

That I am forfworne for thee . 

Thou for whom loucwouldjweare , 

Iuno but aneAZthiope were, 
tsfnd denie himfelfe for loue. 

Turning mortallfor thy Loue « 

This will I fend, and fomething elfe more plainc. 
That (hall exprefle my true-loues faftingpaine. 

0 would the King ,Berowne and Longamll , 

Were Loners two, illto example ill, 

Would from my forehead wipe aperiur’dnote : 

For none offend, where all alike doc dote. 

Lon. Dumaine , thy Loue is farrefrom charitie$. 
That in Loues griefe defir’ft focietie s 
You may looke pale, but I (hould blulh I know. 

To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, you blufii: as his your cafe is fuchj 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doe not Loue c Maria ? Longauile, 

Did neuer Sonnetfor her fake compile ; 

Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes atwharc 
His louing bofome,tokeepodowne his heart. 

1 haue beene clofely (hrowded in this bu(h. 

And markt you both , and for you both did. blufii. 

I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’dyou fafhion.- 
Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your pafiionh . 
Ayeme, fayes one ' O loue ! the other cries ! 

On her haires were gold, Chriftallrheothers eyes. 
You would for Paradifc breake Faith and eroih, 

And loue for your Loue, would infringe an oath. 
What will B crowneii'j w hen th at he (hall hear®.-.. 
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